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BEABEB, 

Did you ever know a Poet who Gfubttiitted not 
bis maouscript to th^ examination of bi& friends i 
— ^This work, unknown, and unperused by mj 
individual, passes from myself immediately to my 
Publisher. 



• • ■ 
• » • 



Did you ever know a' Poet unsolicit^ns-for 
fame? — Public applause, or. ^ifblni.oenBiirfe^ ia 
felt only when it is reflected frd>i4;th6/q^hate- 
nance of a friend. At a distance from the Me- 
tropolis, and dependent on my own counseU and 
exertions, I am pursuing competence, in a labo- 
rious walk of life : it is my wish that nothing • 
should divert me from my purpose. 

I have not yet acquired the habit of com- 
paring my own abilities and productions \7ith 



IV 
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those of others ; hence I have formed no opinion 
of the Poem. I deliver it to you, as an Indian 
does one of his ornaments — it may be a common 
pebble, or it may be a precious gem. He has 
worn it with pleasure — ^he gives it you with satis* 
faction— but it is yours alone to estimate its 
Yalue. 

This age is proud to recognise merit; if my 
•*^fl^* DOSSES* qpy^'th^ Public wiU be its patrons 
— If*it.4iaye.none|'th*e*rectitude of my intentions I 
is.mJ^jWvmrd'/. }f either my interest nor tranquiU 



•#•• • •• ••• 



litj^ wrU*Se;ai&oUdiby its fate. 



tdJanuatyf 1806. 



CRITIQUES ON THE POEMS. 



' This volume, which, as the author says, passed from 
himself immediately to his puhlishers, without any exami- 
nation on the part of a friend, exhibits great elegance of 
taste, and warmth of feeling. The first Poem, on Seduc- 
tion, is well managed, and has many pathetic and beautiful 
passages.' British Critic* ., 
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* We have perused these PoemS- N^ith pleasure, excited 
by the uniformly good sentiments whir,h >>erva(Je'th^ ; by 
the love of religion, morals, and virtue,' whitiLis^disprs^ed, 
in almost every page. The author has m^iji^s^e^ Jta^^ lu 
the selection of his imagery, and h%s ^eif^'hifilserf not 
destitute of genius/ Anti^Jacohin Review, 

* This is a Poem of considerable merit, on an interesting 
theme, and is a praise-worthy endeavour to engage the 
charms of Poetry in the aid of Morality; ' a service from 
Mrhich they Lave been too frequently diverted. It consists 
of six* Delineations, tracing the fatal connection of Maria 
and Lorenzo, from their first interview to the death of the 
latter.' , Eclectic Review* 



• In the first edition, the Focm of the Sorrows of Seduction was only in 
Sir DelinetUiontf but in the present tlie author has added two more. 
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THE 



SORROWS OF SEDUCTION. 



DELINEATION I. 



SCENE— THE COUNTRY. 



MARIA AND LORBNZO. 

JLo the fair Nympb, whom beautys charms adora 
With blushing softness, as the op'ning mom. 
The man of treachVous heart incessant turns, 
"While his base will the ties of Virtue spurns; 
Hb native guile conceaFd, he sues the foir, 
iln Love's soil tone, with Honor's noble air ; 

B 



10 SOITROWS OF SEDUCTION. 

His sighs and vows the guileless maid assail, 

His sighs and vows, alas I too soon prevail : 

She weeping falls, unmov'd he views her pain. 

She wooes lost peace, but, ah ! she wooes in vain, l 

Heavens ! are there men, who from her liome decoy 

The beauteous maid — a parent's hope and joy. 

And then unmovM behold the wiceping fair, 

Fallen by their arts, a victim to Despair? 

Forbid, great God I that Vice, in Virtue's guise, i 

Should e'er unguarded Innocence surprise, 

Despoil of every charm that decks her brow. 

And give her up to unavailing woe. 



Beneath parental roof Maria grows — 
Pure is her mind, each charm her looks disclose ; a 



i 



SO^RHOWS OF SEDUCTION* 11 

Each biuidiiog grace aroun^ her footstep strays, 

And beauty's glow her lovelj^ ^jlieek displays; , 

While truth, with wiOQaig modesty combia'd, 

Grace ev'ry actiou, as they grace her mind : 

Her soul, fair beaming in her beauteous face, 25 

The eye with fond complacence loves to trace : 

Her language ne'er assumes Deceit's soft tones. 

Her lips ne'er utter what her heart disowns ; 

Her mild expressions, as by Prudence taught. 

Flow forth ingenuous, as they rise in thought ; 3# 

Unnumbered charms her artless smiles diffuse. 

Her modest mien dark Envy^s ire subdues ; 

And vain the dart that Slander's dart would aim. 

While sweet-e/d Innocence protects her fame. 



12 SORROWS OF SEDUCTION. 

On Nature's bosom nurs'd, by Virtue fear'd. 

To rural scenes and simple joys endear'd, 

Gay pleasures, ever new, encircling shed 

Tlieir mildest influence round her graceful head ! 

With her they rove along the spangled plain 

Or winding dell, still foremost in her train : 
Whether young nlom, with scintillating eye. 

Bursts the dark veil that wraps the Orient sky ; 

Or whether twilight with soft lustre shines. 

When slow-pac'd night with closing day combines. 

Thus fair she blooms amid her native bovvV, 

Till Love^ ell treacirrous, in a tender hour. 

Decoys her, trembling, from her peaceful home. 

And bids her steps the maze of error roam. 



80RB0WS OF SEDUCTION. 13 

A youth approacbesy with fair Honor's mien. 
While Vice sits rankling in his heart unseen ; 50 

With polish'd manners, unaffected ease. 
He speaks to captivate, and smiles to please ; 
Yet danger lurks behind each artful smile. 
And each warm phrase Ms from the lips t>f guile : 
So Venus catch-fly, with her hone/d stores 55 

And subtle wiles, th' incautious fly o'erpow'rs; 
With fearless wing into her arm it flies. 
She clasps her circling arms — the insect dies I 



Chance leads the youth to where Maria strays,. 
He sees the nymph-^he stands in fond amaze: 6& 

His wond'ring eyes, with musing thought, repose, 
On aU the sweetness that her charms discloses 



14 SORBOWS OP SBDUCTIOfK* 

Andy foe to Honor, as to Virtue's sway. 

With fiend-like joy, he marks her for his prey. 

In Truth's fair robe, torn from her shrine, arra/d. 

He looks all love to win the timorous maid ; 

Assuasive smiles his guileful lips dispart. 

His words enraptur'd speak the love-fraught heart. 

As coy Mimosa, with fine sense endow'd, 

Shrinks from the touch, and from the darkening cloud ; 

So shrinks Maria from his ardent gaze. 

While all her charms witll blushing softness blaze : 

Shy modesty forbids her longer stay, 

But something gently wfaispers-^disobey^ 

Her sweet oonfusion, and her timid ^oce. 

Exalt her b^uty^ and his ^me enhance. 

Forceful as Zephyr's breath that opes the fiow'r, 

Hb words her pity and her love implore : 



«OftKOW8 OF SEDUCTION. IS 

** Wert thoD, adorable Maria, iniiie» 

Bliss, more than bibs, oo niy fond breast would shine, 80 

Were lo?'d Maria nine,, O envied loli . . . 

Bliss would be mine, ev'n io tfae straw^fooTd eol. 

O smfle benign, and bid me live to joy, 

Thj frowns, Maria, will my life destroy/' 

Won by his wiles, sweet Love her fear disarms, 85 

Calms Reason's doubts, and Modesty's alarms; 

She blushing listenfl, ^ile her sigh betrays 

The soft emotion that her bosom sways. 



Now night descending with her sable train. 
Bids Joy be hush'd, and Labour quit the plain : 90 

Prudence, now wakeful, blames Maria's stay. 
Prompts the resolve, nor will allow delay. 



l6 SORROWS OF SEDUCTION. 

With slow-turn'd head slie eyes her home in view. 
Smiles oo the youth, and whisp ring, sighs, '' Adieu !*' 
" O, no ! Maria, no !" he fondly cries, 95 

Clasps her hit hand, while love beams in his c^es: 
" I must retire,'^ the beauteous maid repeats, 
" Then meet me oft/', his tender voice eulreats ; 
Her smile consents: — and now she slow recedes. 
Still fair in innocence, along the meads» 100^ 

As stands the wolf upon the mountain's brow,. 
And wishful views the destin'd lamb below ; 
So stands Lorenzo, while his fervid gaze. 
Pursues Maria, as she homeward strays.. 



Ye beauteous inaids, with ev'ry charm replete, 105 

■ 

Whose breasts to Love's soft tones accordant beat, 



SaRROWS OF SEDUCTION. If 

Ere at bis shrine ye bow, Ob ! tbinkiag pause. 

Be true to Reason, as to Nature's laws ; 

Reason o'er nascent Love exerts control ; 

But Love matur'd reigns tyrant of the soul. 1 10 

The lisping boy tbe tender sapling bends,. 

But tbe tall oak the tempest's rage transcends; 

The heart once won, though Reason disapproves. 

Still clings with fondness to tbe man it loves. 



SNB OF DBLIKRATION U 
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DELINEATION II. 



SCENE— THE COUNTRY. 



MARIA AND LORENZO. 

While Love suround the nymph his net entwines. 
The fair one foresigbl's sage advice declines. 
With glancing eye she marlpi his frolic play» 
Smiles as he smiles, and jnod» his weak essay • 
Strong and more strong his tmls he. slily weaves. 
Leers as he works^ and as he fawns. deceives ; 
Till to full strength those slighted toils attain — . 
She strives to break. them» butahe^ltne&v^.'tvBsu 



20 SORROWS OF SEDUCTION. 

Thus is Maria bound — Her joys o'erflow. 

Nor io tbe lover does she dread a foe; IC 

With guileless breast, no guileful act she dreads. 

From the youth's lip she deeinfs that Virtue pleads ; 

His looks are Virtue's, and its charms disclose. 

His heart is Vice's, there it nestling grows. 



k 



Since from Seduction safe within her home, 1 6 

He oft had woo'd her to his splendid dome ; 
** There," would he say, " in secret wedlock bound,, 
The hours shall fly with ev'ry pleasure crown'd ; 
Nor long shall Secrecy's dark veil us hide — 
When Prudence bids, I will proclaim my bridcv" 20 
His faith he pledg'd with all the warmth of youth. 
With all the semblance of celestial truth. 
Maria, blind to hi^ delusive art. 
Felt soft emotions struggliog in ber beart: 



gOBROWS OV SBDUCTION. 21 

Long love and duty in her bosom strove^ 2S 

But duty yielded to persuasive love. 

And now the maid, all trembling, holds her way 

To meet Lorenzo, and her love obey; - 

To fly the joys that glad the rural plains, 

A parentis cot, where sweet Contentment reigns, 30 

To seek with faithless man the maddening throng, 

Which Vice and Folly wanton urge along: 

Where youth licentious, life of pleasure drains. 

And nought to age but deep regret remams. 



She looks around, the well-known scenes unclose 3S 
The source of Mem'ry, source of pensive woes; 
The scenes of infancy and riper age. 
Arrest attention, and her soul engage ; 
As Mem'ry leads, her eyes the landscape seek, 
Wliile fond re^rel bedews her glowing cheek ; ^v^^ 



n SOBBOUrS OV SEDUCTiaN. 

It seemM to sigh^ Ab stay I bere pleasures dweli» 

Pleasures, Maria, thou deservest well ; 

The smiling mieads thee call ; tby nursling flow'r. 

Now drooping, seems tbj absence to deplore : 

Tlie rural maids, thy fond companions, mourn, 45> 

And wishful cry, " O much love nymph ! return." 

Grief swells her bosom, and demands a pause. 

While past endearments weeping fancy draws : 

'* O, shall I leave,'' she cries, " those happy fields. 

Profuse of ev'ry joy that Virtue yields. 60 

O, shall I leave]" — Lol to her tearful eyes, 

{ier home — the scenes of happiness — arise ; 

The spiral smoke from 'mid the circling trees. 

Ascends full slow, borne by the whispering breeze ; 

The woodbine-mantled window full is seen, 55 

The aged thorn upon the sportive green ; 



SORROWS ov sRDircmoif. 

Ally all a melancholy aspect wears. 

And fancy paints the agfed- pair in tears. 

'* O, shall I leave my parents f ' sad ishe cries, 

** O, no, return !^ Aflfectioii prompt replies* 6(i 

Half wrested from her purpose, mute she stands. 

While all the daughter in her heart expands. 

Thus the young bird that meditates its flight. 

With untried plume, along the fields of light, 

I 

The wide expanse with cowring neck surveys, ^5 

And fluttering fain would make it» weak essays. 
Now hope, now fear alternate fills its breast. 
It looks behind — and sinks into its nest. 



Lorenzo now, whom lawless passion leads. 
Springs with light tread along the printless meads ; 70 
Around he turns with keen exploring dyes. 
Perceives the maid, and to her quidily flies* 



M 
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24 SORROWS OF SEDUCTION* 

He silent stops — grief on her brow appears. 
Her sigh be hears, he sees her struggling tears ; 
Sweet sympathy into his bosom steals, 1 

He looks mild pity, all her grief he feels. 
My peerless maid/' he cries, in soothing tone. 
Where is the joy that on thy forehead shone ? 
*' Where are tlie smiles that charm'd so late before ? 
'" O, smile, Maria, and ray peace restore." "6 

« 

Her looks expressive to her cottage bend, 

Where lives th' indulgent parent and the friend. 

Her looks he reads, and with persuasive art. 

Relumes the languid passion in her heart ; 

Bids her young breast rekindling pleasure prove, 8 

And all emotions sink in hapless love : 

Yet as the moving needle to the pole. 

To her lov'd dwelling points her melting soul. 



80BROW8 OP seduction; 2 J 

" Ye powers,'' she prays, *' who o'er the good preside. 
With guardian arm my aged parents guide ; 90 

Give them to feel what Virtue can bestow, 
Andy O ! protect their humble cot from woe.'' . 



He breathes warm sighs, warm with unhallowed fire. 
His words flow softly as the sweet-ton'd lyre ; 
Her blush-veil'd charms his raptured eyes survey, 95 
Her hand he takes, and wistful points the way; 
With dewy gaze she looks a fond adi^. 
And as love urges, they their flight pursue. 



Through Hope's perspective, untrod life displays. 
All fair enchantment to tlie nymph's warm gaxe ; 100 
No darkening clouds, portentous of a storm, 
Sweep through the sky, and Nature's fiiGe deform : 



ft$ 30»EOWa OP SfiBUCTIONv 

CaliiiktiieioCQe; tbetajfiiof genkdUgbt . 

Ppe unknown beauties to the nvieh'd tight. 

FuQ in her vi^w HMMunber'd pkamires Totew 101 

And ev'ry ill ohriBioi from the eye of Love. 

Illusive Hope ! O, why her heart beguile. 

Why le^to.raiPf when thou leem'tt to sniifi} 

Tet Hope I hafl-^I hail thy oheerkig pow r. 

Thou sweetefll fiolaoe ih dq^reision's hour ; 1 10 

When dire miifortuiie^fl echoing thunders rolU 

And menace peril to the shuddering soul. 

Athwart th' appalling gloom ihy struggling ray, 

6een from afar, proclaims a joyous day* 



Sf e o'er the fields yon peasant whistling come, 1 Vk 
At eve's glad summon^ to hia happy home; 
See round horn sporty oompanion of his way^ 
A playful dog, Maria's favourite Tray* 



Trty sees tiie l6f ers, and with joj*n exetss. 

Flies to the maid, afid asks tlie fond caress. ISO 

** Afa» Tray T'^^e can no more, the well-kfiowfi name 

Darts soft vibrations through her thrilling firame. 

Remembrance wakes» «ttd ranges unconfio'd 

Along the smiling scenes she leaves behind ; 

And fixt by retrospection to the spot, IQ5 

Loreneo, love and joy^^all is feigot. 

** My dear,^ he chides, *' ah, why this sad delay t^ 

She nothing hears, but musing, eyes her Tray. 



^ Lorento looks indignant on the hind. 
Whose chan^ng features speak the feelmg mind ; 130 
Demands with ire, '* why stay your footsteps here ? 
Hence, quickly henoe^ away this fondling bear.*' 
The peaaant fearfiil seiiees Tray by force. 
And slowly moving, homeward holds his coutWt 



28 SORROWS OF SEDUCTION. 

Tray, id his arms, and slruggling to be free. 

Appears to say — Maria, sjtay for me. 

Full on her soul remember'd pleasures beam. 

And for awhile fades Love's illusive dream* 

" Ahy no ! my Tray," she sighsi, '* we never part. 

My friends — my parents — ye have all my heart" 

Lorenzo cries, distraction iu his eye, 

" What ! will Maria from lier lover fly T 

She heeds him not, but keeps the hind in view. 

And seems prepared his footsteps to pursue. 



" Then go," he says, «• to deep retirement's dell. 
There, with sad solitude, unknown to dwell. 
Die all your hopes ; in vain does Grandeur sue, 
To Grandeur, Pleasure, Love, thou bid'st adieu ! 
Where is my love?— Ah ! since 'tis nought to thee, 
Life, my Maria, now is nought to me. 



SORROWS OP SEDUCTION. 29 

Farewell finr maid, oft wilt f bou grieve alone* 
Then weep my sorrows, when thou weep'st thine own : 
My grief shall only with existence end — 
Remember oft the lover and the friend/" 



Eventful roomait f Vice and Virtue wait, 155 

In dread suspense, to mark Maria's fate : 
As Love insidious bids, she tum» half rounds 
To say adieu, but dies the parting sound : 
Persuasive Pity, seated on his brow. 
Moves her compassion, while it speak»hts woe; l6o 
As Pity prompts, her baud she half extends,. 
And in her breast Love her resolve suspends^ 
Ah ! fatal moment to the erring maid. 
In vain would Innocence her fate evade. 
Me takes her hand, and with mild force constrains 1 65 
Her, half reluctant, from the peaceful ^bm. 



so SOUBeWS OP SEDUCTION* 

Thus the small skiff, that near the cunent glidet^ 
Now clanger threatens, and now safely gutdesy^ 
When, lo ! a sadden blast decides its doonny 
And whelms it iq Destruction's wat'ry tomb. 17^ 



Love, modest, timid» and devoid of art. 
Speaks the warm breathings of th' enamour'd heart; 
No studied accents from his lips e'er flow. 
No guileful smiles e'er on his forehead glow ; 
But Nature, Truth, and Virtue walk his train, 175 

And do b|jna homage in his hallow'd fane. 



Ye on whose brow the flush of Beauty glows. 
Whose open heart no cold suspicion knows. 
Let Candour stiU another's deeds explain, 
$UU let mild Fity share another's pain : }80 
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:»,' /l,^„A, /„„„/„,„f„,'l/, .nMfix.; r..„../r, 
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d him nupect, who with deceHfii) art, 

» Lore** noble nuen, to gain ^ur heart ; 
tHjUDO 70a from your ba|^ home to fly, 
friiom the guidance of a pareaf* eye. 
' Sled not ngoyment from the coming jean. 
And in eicbange load age with wrinhlii^ cuca. 
.;Tb>joysof age from youth reSective floWf 
It jouth B an old age of woe. 



mo OF DBLINB&TIOir 11. 



DELINEATION III. 



SCENE-^THE COUNTRY. 



MARIA'S PARENTS, A SHEPHERD, AND PEASANTS. 

Now Day receding^ seeks a dbtant clime. 

And Night prepares to shroud his brow sublime i 

Her purple robe mild-beamiDg Evening throws 

O'er Nature's charms, as fair she cloudless glows ; 

No sounds slow floating greet the vacant ear, 5^ 

Save those that Meditation loves to hear i 



\ 



54 8<HtEOW8 OF SBDVCTIOIC. 

No views arise withm the range of ngh^ 

Save those that lull the soul to calm delight; 

Diversions hum upon the village green» 

A &11 of waters, in a deU unseen^ 1^ 

Are interrupted by the watch-dogs near* 

What time their masters from the field appear ; 

The quivering iraya £»iiako the dfiwy deU^ 

And on the mountain lingering beam farewell ; 

While mirror-like, the plain and dimpless flood, 15 

Reflects the foliage of the waving wood ; 

The red-ting'd clouds in various forms arise. 

And gild the changing aspect of the skies. 

The sluggish cow home strays by £/niag led. 

The heifer, lowing, seeks its mossy bed ; tO^ 

His homeward steps the aged shepherd holds. 

Driving his fleecy chaige to Night's safe foldsr^, 



See DOW upon lui iwj^tlMfA sttiu 
firewhile qf imU Coilleqt Urn Alid«ettett» 
MariaV inrailfl nmldy fiH fof l«ni» f$ 

Mttsiiig on plinmires afl?er Id Ntim; 
MouiDing the hour thtt kd their driid mIhi]^ 
And with her bort liwir kopes and joyi. away*. 
A» o>r the landscape stiajs the joykv tyiv 

■ 

Maria's image cfautna the labovriag aigh ; 3^ 

In ?ain to them the miliag JLif'nmg ^owv 

The gloom of Sorrow lours «pon their browse 

In vain does Nature her nuld charan dispkgr— 

All that can pLaase— >their child^-it iar away* 

** Where b my chiUl* the aged laotber cries^ SS 

** Alas, my child 1^ ii all the sire icpliea. 

An empty aeal they ?iew fast by their side. 

Where sat the niaid» their happiiMBS aad pride ; 



)6 SORROWS OP 'SBBfFCTION. 

In sfleot tenderness they eye her Tray, 

Half slumbering in the farewell smiles of day ; ¥^ 

m 

Then with side looks their soob consenting meety. 
And mutual looks their mutual grief complete* 
" Ah» happy days ! when circled in my arms^'' 
The mother cries — ** I view'd her in&nt charms ; 
With musing fondness off I lov'd to trace 4i» 

A father's image, deck'd with female grace; 
With rapture which a mother only know8> 
I saw bliss rise, nor ever fear'd those woes. 
Ah, happy days ! when cradled on my breast. 
Nestling, my infant sought lier balmy rest,. SO^ 

With silent yearning on her form I gaz'd. 
And to kind Heav'n my grateful eye uprab'd ; . 
Ah, happy days ! when on my looks she hung^ 
Catch'd my fond accents on her lisping tongue 
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Then stretch'd her little hands to woo the kiss, ' 55 

And with her smiles encreas'd a mother's bliss! 

What now of all those joyous years remams ? 

Reniember'd pleasures cbang'd to poignant pains ! 

Nought brings remembrance but renewed grie^ 

And hope in vain essays to bring relief; 60 

Life» blighted life, now seems a cheerless wild. 

Since lost to Virtue is my darling child.'' 

** Heaven's will be done" — begins the Father's pray V ; 

His uptum'd looks his piety declare. 

^ On all below tliy fair creative hand 6S 

Has stampt the image of thy mercy bland ; 

Yet when envelop'd in Affliction's haze. 

Without one ray to guide our doubtful ways. 

Despondence weeping in a lonely hour. 

Sees nought in view but thine avenging pow*r. 70 
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Yet all 18 fMid*^4Mr foodoHi aetf k 

Wbale'er Iky iriU» O gnmt (te hope difioe ; 

O wipe thole liaie^taftn of partMlid lov% 

And poist o«r bomnt to the icihu abo^e. 

O may my ehiUy wfaoi from this piiioo fiee^ 75 

Afanigh^ Sire! forever dweU with thee."* 



Ab, flow their tetfi! but not theur tears aloot^ 
Sweet Sympathy tnakes all their grief its own. 
Tis thine ! celestial boml the i^h to hear. 
To hush the groan, and wipe the fidling tear ; 80' 

To raise the sorrow-drooping head sublime, 
And bid it triumph o'er the ills of time. 
Uupitied is the man whose heart ne'er glows 
For other's joys, nor weeps for other's woes ; 



But il^lun llie go«4 >ho iHMiaa W06 dtpiii^ M 

kn dash^t by 6fee<^ 4i]te Mitfoftne's dMNra^ 
The hand of FItj avNi theiti fiom tiit daefv 
And her loft whispen iMothe Ibeir xansitt «lMpi 



A shepherd faoar^ who better dajrft fatti faioivfeH 
Who feels Ibeirgrief, vttoomcioiis of bii onSt 9^ 

ffitiier repairs^ widi the slow «tept«f igc^ 
Pkas'd if hk ti^coilid augblthen: #oe>aHniage; 
His dog behind bitii boUs its dswipitog Ivk^ 
Wliile round bb trnder sheepv «0 swmMag ttiajw 



Though art has nt'er his plala addMM^ tfSBii4^ 95 
Yet softest qfwpathy iiMpires hk mbid ; 
He sorrows; Mt, hence feeis fop tlie ^stimTd, 
And while he feels> remembers be was bless'd. 
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Itie prosp'roos huid, who ne'er soft Aelings prov'^ 
Hears Sorrow's cry and onward walks unmov'd; 
But when her sons her gentle&t wailings hear, 
Thej fly to suceour, or to gi?e a tear. 



As on his staff he leans, and views hy turns 
The aged pair, and their misfortune mourns. 
He shakes his Jocks, all thinn'd by many a year. 
And hb low accents, pausing, strike the ear; 
Ah, cruel fopt 1 that would those fields iuvade. 
And tear Contentment from her rural shade ; 
Bid each glad vale Grief's hollow moan prolong, 
Where Innocence late pour'd her artless song. 
Before the sun's bright beams oft fades away 
The murky cloud, that veib the brow of day ; 



So oft* do«^ ^9expf^ted H^pe aii^» 

And sip the tear from ^oirow'is ityiy eye3; 

The Sire of iqmi i^ good; all iball be well 115 

With Virtue, wh^ she bids this scene ftreveD. 



When io life's rugged p^tl^ jwe pahiful treadf 
Why does tjbt back-tum'd eye oiir wishes lieail 
To the gay yale, and bright illumined plain^ 
When healthy and mirth, all laughing, joined our train? 120 
As on the heart Grief sits with watchful eye. 
To quash each rising joy with her sad sigh. 
Fancy oft weaves from Memory's ample store, 
A transient wreatli, to deck the passing hour. 



In soften'd woe their pensive soub dissolve, 125 

As other scenes their pensive thoughts revolve; 
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The scenes of other years, when in life's dawi^ 
The young Maria grac'd the village lawn. 
Of her they talk — now tears theur words restrain. 
And now they tell each story o'er again : ISO 

Dwell on each deed, recount each op'ning grace. 
And now the scenes she lov'd with fondness trace; 
— ^The poplar-shaded bank, the thorn full blown. 
And ay, the mother cries — Alas, my child b gone ! 



When soft-ey'd Eve, rob'd in her vermil hue, 135 
Mellows the sober landscape to the view. 
Oft has Maria — sighs the bending swain. 
With playful footsteps met me on the plain. 
And prattling by my side, all young and gay, 
Amus'd the ling'ring of my home\^ard way. 140 
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As low I sat beneath yon ivied rock. 

Tray at my foot^ around me stra/d my flock, 

Maria oft would leave the sportive throng. 

Sit by my side, and cheer me with a song. 

The pain of wakeful memory assuage, 145 

And smile away the burthen of my age ; 

Sport with my dog — around me smiling stray. 

And cull the daisies in her sauntering way ; 

Now with soft moving looks woo me to tell 

The mournful story that sbe lov'd so well, 150 

How the sweet babes, by ruffian hands betray'd* 

Wander'd alone amid the woody glade, 

Caird loud for aid, amid the wild'ring trees. 

Then paus'd, and listeu'd to the murm'ring breeze ; 

But no aid came, no friendly hand was near, 156 

To wipe with tenderness the trickling tear : 



■4 
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Here let us rest, the £unliiig mSwoU cried, 
Tbey sunk — tedfd in a fond embrace, and died. 



The village peasasti hitherward repair, 
To speak them comfort, or their griefe to fhafe; 
Slowly along the ev'nii^ field they wind. 
With looks the transcript of the feeling mind ; 
And calmly mtisiog, as tiiey liogVing stray. 
The changeful late that marks life's little day. 
They now advance, and greet the woe-fix'd pair, 

r 

With all the softness of Connpassion's air ; 
A pause prevails — round strays the pensive eye. 
Groan answers groan, and echoes sigh to sigh ; 
The interchange of looks with force imparts 
Soft Pity, musing on their weeping hearts. 
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Ah, whaiitnMUil cxdainu a hoary sage; 
The sport of imey, from hit yoath to age ; 
He lives by hop^ upon to-monrow'i joys — 
To-morrow eomeiy and aU his hope destroys 1 
Her page bk Euicy to his viewuprearsy If 5 

But ere he ieads» Grief bbts it with her team ; 
A dark'ning cloud haogs o'er this laortal span. 
Dim is the sno of joy that slunes on man; 
Wailing on life, he opes his streaming eyes— 
He lives in woe, and with a groan he dies* IM 

Sudden a lionet from a neighboring spray. 
In thrilling warbiiiigs pours its evening lay ; 
See — cries the swam— those songsters how they rove. 
By pleasure guided through the tunefiil grofe ; 
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No cankeriog care invades their little breasts^ 
Nor weepiog sorrow e'er their peace molests: 
Tis man alone, of all the tribes below. 
Though heir of reason, is the child of woe. 
No, cries a swain, chased by the foot of time 

« 

To life's dim verge, who speaks with brow subli 
Though mortal eye in vain attempts to scan. 
The mighty hand that guides the fate of man. 
Yet wisdom counsels the Omnific cause. 
And goodness executes eternal laws. 
Let earth arise ! proclaimed th' Almighty Lord- 
The uttform'd earth in chaos beard his word ; 
Then man arose, the last and best of all, 
To walk with wisdom o'er this earthly ball ; 
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To taste tbe pleasures that from Virtue flow. 

And heav'nward raise his soul from scenes below» 200 

For him — a swain the grateful theme resumes — 

The year revolves, the vernal season bloorai^ 

In blossom'd pride the summer plains appear. 

And ripen'd Autumn crowns the bounteous year ; 

'Tis his alone the various s^veets to prove, 205 

Of cordial friendship, and of smiling love ; 

The band of friendship cheers him on his way. 

The eye of love beams fair on life's short day. 

When num'rous pleasures grace the social sphere. 

When love unites and sympathies endear! 210 

What joys do reason, moral worth impart; 

While piety from earth sublimes the heart! 



d 
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And do thus plemktti dl ottt 1H«8 «U|iiiy 1 
Do bleak attbtkm tie^er bfight otir joyt 



Bat for affietioiM, #e Mi« pMud tnd IMI, 
Too proad M i6im, loo weak ibr Sorrow'^ gide ; 
To them atale #c iiobte virtucB owe. 

The eye resigti'd* add Fortitude's fim brow ; 

ft 

They urge the MitA Aom life's tamultuoiis sfaore. 
To seek the eKtne wlkttre tfcey shall rage no anore; 
And though they l6itr» tlie beams of Hope arise. 
Light on her eonne, and steer her to the skies; 



With various c6nfeirS<^ and hi simple phrase. 
The aged pair from Sorrow's glooiik they ndse ; 
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From their sad breasts the sadd'niug thought beguile, 225 
And teach mild Hope upon their hearts to smile ; 
Till calm-pac'd Night begins her stilly reign. 
And prompts them homeward o'er the darkening plain. 



END OF DELINEATION III. 




DELINEATION IV. 



SCENE—THE CITY. 



MARIA AND LOREXZO. 

What simple joys the rural maid attend. 

Health her gay playmate, sweet Content her friend I 

Her wealth is innocence, and honest fame 

Is all she asks, and what her virtues claim. 

No wish is her^s that craves but to destroy 

The giddy circle of fantastic joy ; 



\.i; 
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Her wishes ne'er beyond her ^here aspire. 
And rich are they whose fortune bounds desire; 
Belov'd by all, she gaily trips along. 
And pours her pleasure in an artless song. 
Such once Maria was, sweet rural maid! 
While fair she ro3e beneath a parent's shade : 

• ■ 

But now th' expanding charms of youth decay. 
Since robb'd of honour, and to grief a prey. 



Now lolling cm the gilded coach of east, 
Splcfodtir her eoufts, yet splendor hih lo pi 
Though wealth obsequious on her nod uttetidBy 
And pleasure Mttlling tound her feotstqp bendB» 
Yet wan remotWi Imperious in control. 
Denies joy entrance to ber drooping soul ; 



While Mem'ry sad lier agoaitii^ "kad^ 

Where Zephyr wantons «'er Ibe peaceful mtsiAs ; 

Where Hope on tiptoe, io sweet siniks amayVL 

And blushing louocence around her play'd; 

Where Pleasure bore her to the fragrant boVr, 25 

And gaily urg^d along the joy-crowu'd hour. 

Where are those joys 1 she starting Grie»-^Ah! goqe. 

For ever fled, and tears remain alone ! 

Ah ! fled— for thee no more those joys return. 

No more for thee shall spring the plains adoni ; .30 

Ko more the nymphs delighted speak thy name. 

Once dear to Vutue, now allied to Shame; 

Beneath the hawthom^s shade, they pausing tell. 

The hapless story bow Maria felL 

The matrons oft upon the village green, 35 

While eve lends softness to the closing scene. 



^ « 
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In pensive attitude, and mournful tone. 

Muse on past pleasures, pleasures once thy own. 

Dwell on thy virtues, thy sad fate bewail. 

And to the nymphs relate thy moving tale. 40 



In life's fair mom, around thy graceful head 
Fair Yurtue shone, and Peace her radiance spread ; 
Till Vice, in Love's disguise, thy bosom sway'd, 
Woo'd thee from Joy — thy foot her voice obey'd. 
Wouldst thou again move o^er the laughing vale, 45 
Thy sighs would swell the health-infusing gale ; 
Wouldst thou, low*bending, the fair flow'ret view, 
Tliy tear would stain the flow'ret^s lovely hue ; 
Nature no more for thee adorns the plain. 
For on her nniles thy heart would nurse its pain : 50 
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Each lovely scene to thee would seem to say. 
Fled are the pleasures of thy opening day. 



Lorenzo enters — round she turns her eyes. 
And haib hb coming with upbraiding sighs. 
" Ah ! spare me, lov'd Maria, spare my pain, 55 

I can bear death, but not your nmte disdain"—- 
The bursting tears her strugglmg soul declare, 

Joy once was mine" — she sighs with mournful air ; 

And shall be your^s; yes, I shall pay my vow. 
And chase Dejection from your lovely brow.'' 6o 

** Vain words, Lorenzo ; false are all your vows. 
False as the smile that on your forehead glows. 
You lur'd my unsuspecting foot to stray. 
Far from my home, to Vice's wildering way ; 



4t 
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Theu bid me ^^ ^ f Jcfisuie's $K»ft coomi^d, 65 



Aod laughing j(u« me K» )^ex frolic bmil 

Sweep first remembrance from my wakeful mind. 

Then bid me 4u|ste to riy^ure uoconfiii'd; 

While in my ly:ett|t Jlemor^e her vigils keep, 

I sleep in horror, fOid I wstke to weep." 70 

'' I Bwear^ dear maid, by bin) who guides this sphere. 

The Omniscient One, to whom my vow is dear, 

I will" — '* Swear not — Ah, would you now deceive. 

Make my weak heart your treacherous wiles believe?' 

'' Truth pleads my cause, and shall it plead in vain? 75 

I would wiUi you my long-lo6t peace regain ; 

Where'er with restless foot I frenzied rov'd^ 

I still met Pleasure, but no joy I prov'd. 

Where'er I roam'd, where'er I turn'd my view. 

My heart relenting, turn'd, fair maid, to you." 80 



' 
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Pure in his breast springs Virtue's hallow'd flame. 
Noble his purpose, and his words the same; 
Of "^^oe abhorrent, warm with honored love. 
He comes the bliss of virtuous life to prove. 
As streamy lights around the northern pole, 85 

The gleam of joy darts through her darkened soul. 
Her woe-dimm'd eye, with flushing ray relume. 
And for a while dispel Depression's gloom. 



Unhappy maid, who, innocent as fair, 
A victim falls to dark Seduction's snare, 90 

She in whose bosom Vice has not effac'd 
The beauteous tints that Virtue's hand had trac'd. 
With blushing mieu, and half-averted eyes. 
She views fair Chastity, and mournful sighs ; 
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While Wealth in vain would her sad breast compose, 95 
Wealth nought alieviales Remorse's woes. 
Since without honor, and the name of wife» 
Corrosive sorrow cankers all her life. 



RND OF DELINEATION IV. 



DELINEATION V. 



SCENE—THE CITY. 



MARIA. 

Thb youth who ui|;'d through Vice's wild to range. 
Oft sighs io secret, and demands a change. 
On heights sublime, iair Virtue's form appears. 
He sees her beckon, and her call he hears ; 
Her winning smile his generous bosom warms. 
And each mean passion with mild force disarms; 



jS 
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Sudden he starts, the high ascent to gain — 

Noble his aim, nought can his steps restrain : 

He climbs, but stops ; and faltering looks behind — 

Th' exalted purpose fades upon his mind. 10 

Faint from below the voice of Pleasure calls, 

Habit impeb him — down he basely falls ; 

Thus rose Lorenzo — thus he basely fell ; 

He flew to Vice, and bade the maid farewell. 



O'erwhelming grief rag'd in Maria's breast, IS 

And for a while she sunk with gloom oppressed; 
At length words came, the words of soft-ton'd woe. 
And thus she bids her grief in numbers flow: 



80BROW8 OF SBDUCTIOK. 6l 



MARIA TO LORENZO. 



*' WUBN first my blushing eye your form surve/d. 
Love's soft sensations all my bosom sway'd ; 20 

By Nature grac'd, you seem'd by worth approved, 
Designed by Heav'n to be esteem'd and lov'd. 
And could Lorenzo, with deceitful art. 
To gain my innocence, first win my heart ; 
Allure me happy firom my natire fields, 25 

And from me wrest the joys that Virtue yiddtt 
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Tog true, Lorenzo ; false was every smile^ 
And ev'ry promise form'd but to beguile ; 
Your plausive honor iir'd my easy breast, 
I fled my parents — shame would hide the rest. 30 

I often cry, you ne'er shall know my pain, 
And fortify myself with proud disdain. 
I strive to hate you, but my wishes prove 
How weak my heart is, and how strong my love ; 
I cry relenting, you can ne'er deceive, 35 

And what we wish, our siiaple hearts believe ; 
I see you, melting m youth's noble cbamis» 
With chasten'd extacy, fly to my arms; 
With whisp'ring love, I hear you call me wife. 
The dear companion of your future life. 40 

Illusion all ! fond Fancy's airy dream, 
That Aides before Reflection's pow'rful beam. 
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Fled from Maria^ and to Virtue lo$t. 
You slight her fondiiess, once your higheal boast* 
Now without bpoour, and without a friend^ 45 

None heeds the sighs that her sad bosom rend* 



Think on my parents^ in their humble state^ 
Though poor in wealthy in virtue nobly great ; 
Contentment on their lowly cottage smiPd, 
Ere false Lorenao knew their darling child : 50 

Thiuk OB their grief, they now their child dejdore — 
Make her your wife, and bid them griere no more* 



DespoilM of innocence, from kindred torn, 
I sigh unpitied, for I sigh forlorn ; 
No tender looks, with sympathising charm, 55 

Glide thrqogh my bieast, and all my grie£| dii 
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As on my hand reclines my pallid cheek, < 

lo vain my clouded eyes condolence seek; ■•' 

I sidking fall, alas! my heart com|;^ains; 

I try to weep, but not a tear remains. ' \ 

I look around me, whither can I f o. 

To heal the wound whence all my sorrows flow? - ' 

Shall I again mix witli the village train, 

Their simple [Measures would upbraid my pain : 

Thought to divorce, ah ! whither can I fly, H 

Where, where find peace, and then contented die t"* 

On the lone mortal, in the dungeon drear, '**^ 

Whom woe hus drain'd of every parting tear. 

If Virtue smile in Sorrow's darkest hours, '^ 

I 

Celestial hope its mildest radiance pours; 'i 

But what can she, when self-reproach pursuei^ 
Flies as she flies, and all her strength subdues? 
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Oft as I suDgy or winded through the daocci 

They cy'd each other with a smiling ghince; 

Their joy-heav'd hreasts» with fond but iUse presage, 

Deem'd me the comfort of their coming age. 9^ 

Restore my honor — no — I ask no more. 

Soon shall my sorrows with my life be o'er. 

But yet I tA, and what I ask is due. 

To her who sacrific'd her all to you ; 

When kindling Virtue shall with sacred awe, 9^ 

From Vice's walks your wearied footsteps draw. 

Seek the lone cottage where my sire resides, 

ft 

Where Peace once dwelt, where Sorrow now presides ; 

Let Pity's hand dispel my parents' gloom, 

Aad smooth the way that leads them to the tomb ; 100 
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when my corse is number^^ with the dead, 
not Lorenzo seek my humble bed, 
while his bosom lad emotions swell, 
Dften'd say— << For me Maria fell T 



END OF DELINEATION V. 




DELINEATION VI. 



SCEl^E— THE CITY, 



MARIA AND LORENZO. 

Rous'd by TepeDtaQce, aod by slow disease, 

Lorenzo looks around in vain for ease ; 

The form of Vice he views with sad surprise, 

CaUs on lost peace, and to Maria flies. 

** Save me," he cries, ** my much lov'd maid, O save! 5 

I fall, unhonor'd, to an early grave! 
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Horror pursues me with her dread alarm s» 

I sink" — She clasps him in her folding arms; 

Mute with oppressive grief, she o'er him bends. 

While for his life her pray'r to Heav'o ascends ; 10 

Her bosom labors, and her eye overflows. 

And for Lorenzo she forgets her woes. 

As to the couch her trembling hands him lead. 

And on the pillow place his languid head. 

His aching heart with deep repentance bums, 15 

And to the maid hu suppliant eye he turns ; 

'' And do yon thus,'' he sighs, *' attendant wait? 

Pity my errors, and deplore my fate 1 

Ah, lovely maid ! if e'er kbd Heav'n shall give 

Reviving health, Jto you alone I live. 20 

tty future life shall for the past atone. 

And in your pleasures I shall find my own.*' 
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lore,'' ske interrupting cries, '' no more ; 

;er ceases when the cause is o'er.' 

dear Lorenzo, calm your thoughtful breast, 25 

lile I watch jou, seek the balm of rest. 

dear Lorenzo, ev'ry care remove, 

ike to health, to virtue, and to love." 

a loves me ! Ah, those virords impart 

eetest solace to my throbbing heart." 30 

>tion8 silence, yet her soflt-heav'd sigh* 

} fond looks the want of words supply. 

mte converse, by sympathy of soul, 

ear and hope along their bosoms roll; 

leir sad brows GrieFs sombrous hue assume, 35 

cy points them to the op'uing tomb: 

ope invites them on her wings to soar* 

f the scenes »he promis'd oft before ; 
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She warms eacli feature with her kindling ray« 
That opes before them life's unclouded day. 40 

Thus they converse, till Sleep's oblivious band. 
Slow stealing, soothes each sense to his command. 



Maria sofUy breathes, views his pale frame. 
And sighs, '* Lorenzo, Ah, beloved name! 
How chang'd ! where b thy glowing look that chann'd. 
And where the smile that my soft bosom warm'd? 46 
Hadst thou, Lorenzo, on the rural plain. 
Far, very far from splendor, vice, and pain. 
Dwelt with the shepherd m his lowly cot, 
Pleas'd with his coir^erse, and his humble lot, 50 

Thy fond companion I, safe in thy arms. 
Had with my innocence preserved my charms, 



Free mid the blooming scenes of joiUh to rove^ 

And taste the pleasures of connubial love^ 

By love attracted, and by worth cottbin'd^ 65 

How great the transports oi the virtuous mind ! 

But now — I hope— and yet my bosom fears,**— * 

And while she pauses^ grief flows &st iit tears. 

Again she views him as he slow respires. 

Prays Heaven be kiiic^ and on light foot retires* 6o 



Loretixo 8leeps*-*-not as the labouring hind,. 
Whom Virtue guards, while Peace smiles in his mind ; 
Charmed into life by sii^staiu'd conscience dress^d> 
Terrific dreams usurp the aching breast ; 
Enthroned in terror, with dire rage they bur 65 

Along his soul, and fright each slumbering powV ; 
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His trembling frame the mental strife partakes. 

He starts, he groans, and from his slumber wakes ; 

Around he looks — a dreadful throng appears 

To frenzied fancy, pictured by his fears; 

To frenzied fancy rise a haggard host, 70 

Guilt's fearful demon, and fair Virtue's ghost ; 

Terror assails him with appalling cries. 

And Fury menaces with flaming eyes ; 

With solemn pause Death points him to the tomb, 75 

While Conscience cries — " Reflect on Vice's doom/' 

Memory rouses, and with bursting rage, 

Recals the past, the scenes of former age ; 

His murder'd virtues to his view displays. 

The murdered pleasures of his happier days ; 80 

— His eye rolls round the dimly-lighted walls ; 

He fearful sinks, and on Maria calls ! 



SORROWS OF SEDUCTION. 73 

Maria enters^ light she moves along, 
Views pale Lorenzo— silent is her tongue ; 
F'vL'd is her gaze, uplifted are her hands, S5 

As mute the picture of wan grief she stands: 
" O, dear Lorenzo !" — " Hush," he frantic cries, 
" O, Guard me — see their terror-flashing eyes! 
" Tis I, Lorenzo V — Wild he stares abound. 
Yet in his frenzy knows the soothing sound ; 90 

— Reason and sense, at length, from 'mid the gloom. 
Triumphant soar, and tlieir lost rights resume. 



They sileut look, and in their looks appear. 
How much they hope, and yet how moch Ihey fear. 
He faintly smiles, his smiles infuse a joy, 9;> 

Which soon his pain-heav'd groans and sighs destroy ; 



i 
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Thus when the fury of -the storm is o'er, 
The seamen hope to gain the friendly shore ; 
But when around they cast their apsious eye^ 
Still, still the tempest frowns along the sky» 

« 

Still murmurs wrathful through her rocky caves. 
And vengeful broods along the foam-top'd waves ; 
While Day retiring with his cheering light. 
Leaves them to ruin, and the gloom of night. 



Eor him Maritt prays— she woos lost Peace, 
And with his fears bids poignant anguish cease ; 
Bears him sublime to the eternal Day, 
Where mmd shall live, though this weak frame deca; 
Where dwells th' Almighty Sire in pomp divine. 
Though great, yet good, though awful, yet benign; 



V 
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Who hears repentance ou the lowlj bed^ 

Cheers the sad heart, and lifts the pensm head. 

But, lo ! his eyes a dark'ning shade assiuM, 

Death grasps his hand, and points him to the tomb. 

'* Ah, hear me, Hear'nl'^ be cries, in broken lone, 115 

•• Forgive — forgive, ere yet my race is done ; 

Thy will I slighted in an evil hoar, 

I trust thy mercy, I adore thy pow'r." 

Then on the maid he turns his closing eyes — 

He sinks— he £milly breathes '* my God'' — and dies! 120 



Behold this scene — this scene wkh wisdom fraught, 
Calls from its airy flight each vagrant thought ; 
Bids slow-pac'd Meditation hither move. 
And mourn the sorrows of disastrous love. 
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Ye who yet feel the gen'rous warmth of youtb» 125 

With glowiug bosoms seek the fane of Truth : 

Shall Vice» shall Folly quench th' etherial fire. 

That bids the soul to noble deeds aspire 1 

Vain pleasures pall, and noisy laughter cloys. 

Vice proves repellent to life's purest joys. 130 

IJear, Wisdom calls, and shall she call in vain. 

Will ye, O youth, your noble pow'rs profane? 

Ignobly waste in infamy and shame. 

And the high birth-right of a man disclaim 1 

O'er Sloth, o'er Vice, with hearts exulting rise, 135 

Gain Fame's proud height, and Virtue's future prize ; 

Fly to the walks where Science pours her ray. 

To light your bosom, and to guide your way; 
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On bright examples fix the youthful gaze. 

On men ennobled by Worth's fondest praise ; 140 

inhale their fire, their deeds divine renew. 

And hold the path by which they Fame pursue. 



END OF DELINEATION VI. 




DELINEATION VII. 



SCBNB— THE COUNTRY, 



MARIA AND HER PARENTS. 

LoBRNaso died-— at Sorrow's foroefal call, 
Maria moum'd his errors and his fall ; 
To fond remembrance the sad sigh she gave, 
And with her tears bedew'd his lowly grave ; 
Then with slow hesitating footsteps trod 
The path to Virtue — to her sire's abode. 
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Now full before her anxious e^e appears 
The scene of peace, and of her early years ; 
Scene once delightful to her youthful gaze. 
Ere yet her foot knew Pleasure's erring maze. 
With timid air she stops, and looks around. 
And pausing, listens to each floating sound ; 
Rests with moist eye on ev'ry well-known scene. 
The humble hamlet, and the hamlet's green ; 
Where Toil unbending at the close of day. 
With mirthful jest laughs all its care away ; 
The pealing laughter of the frolic throng 
Steals on her ear, and wafts the dell along, 
Recals the time when in their sports she bore 
A jocund part ; but now that time is o'er : 
The rustic's pleasure in her musing mind 
She sad surveys, with what she left behind ; 
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Here sorrows neVr from pleasure's smile arise, 
But pleasure there is sorrow in disguise. 



Two laboring hinds, whom Ev'ning's welcome close, 25 
Calls from their toil, to rest and to repose. 
Perceive Maria — silent with amaze. 
They pausing stand, and on her gently gaze; 
Conflicting passions tremble through her frame, 30 

And o'er her face spreads the warm blush of shame : 
Her state they view — with sympathizing awe. 
They look their blessing, and all mute withdraw. 
Yet as they journey on, with side-turn'd eye. 
They oft " Ah, poor Maria!" pitying sigh: 
Can guilty pleasure pale the blooming hue, 55 

And spoil the dimpled smile that charm'd the view; 
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Mantle with painful shame the down-cast brow. 
Which smiling Innocence once taught to glow I 
O happy they, who with a brow serene^ 
See mild Contentment cheering ev'ry scene ; 
Who can retire within their tranquil mind. 
And there th' approving smiles of Virtue find ; 
Who can, unblushing, meet fair Honor's eye. 
Live, if Heav'n wills, or, if Heav'n wills, can die. 



Towards an oak, the boast of former days. 
To seek its shade, Maria blushing strays; 
And while the foliage o'er her head extends. 
Around the trunk her eye exf^oring bends ; 
Full to her view, her rude-carv'd name appears. 
Traced by her playful hand in happiei' years: 
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** Would time return/' she sighs, ** wheo in life's uiorD, 
I joyous pluck'd the rose without its thorn ; 
Would time return, and to my breast restore 
The innocence and joy I felt before — 
Time ne'er returns— and ah, it leaves behind, 55 

Remembrance festering on the guilty mind: 
Remembrance from the past with dread contrd. 
The woes of years pours on the sin-stain'd soul — 
Thus Heav'n decrees" — By shame and grief oppress'd. 
Beneath the shade she gives her limbs to rest. 69 



Now from the hamlet, o'er the daisied ground, 
A child runs, tripping with elastic bound. 
Calls " dear Maria," and with laughing face. 
All fondly rushes to her warm embrace ; 
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Clings fast around her with its little arms^ 65 ^ 

And wistful looks upon her faded charms ; 

I 
Now with endearment, and with beaming eyes. 

It prattling says, as in her arms it lies, 

•* Why did you fly usi — O, where have you been? 

How oh I sought you on the village green !'" 70 

Her struggling feelings with impetuous force. 

Bend down her burning cheeks their tearful course ; 

The beauteous infant wond'ring silence keeps. 

Then clasps Maria round the neck, and weeps. 

" Ah, lovely innocent ! thy tears can flow, 75 

Not for thy own, but for another's woe ; 

Yet short thy grief — soon are exhal'd thy tears. 

As is the dew that on Day's brow appears ; 

And now unknown to error and to pain. 

Thou seeVst the hamlet o'er the velvet plain." 80 
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Her neat-built cot, enbosom'd in the trees. 
That held her parents — held whatever could please — 
Appears to view, her eye towards it l>endsy 
While filial fondness with contrition blends. 
'* And do my parents live^ or has despair S5 

Borne them from life, from sorrow, and from care ? 
Have I for those, who to me being gave. 
With my dishonor digg'd their lowly grave?'' 
Behind the cot, ^beneath a poplar's shade 
Her mother sits — she seems by grief o'ersway'd, 9^ 
** My mother lives ! — Ah, be it now ray care. 
Her joys to heighten, and her griefs to share," 
Maria said — and, on Affection's wings, 
With trepidatuig footsteps forward springs : 
As the lone trav'ler in a wild by night, 95 

Hastes — panting — hastes to gain the gleaming light. 
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Her mother sees ber, breathless with surprisa^ 

Falls in her arnis^ and " dear Maria !'^ sighs ; 

Now gazes on her— muses on Iter fHght^ 

And weeps with sorrow, blended with delight ; 100 

Maria views the cot, thinks on ber sire. 

And cries, as ho|)e and tear ber soul inspire, 

*' Ah, lives ray father 1 Can his daughter tnove 

His heart to pity, by her duteous love 1-^ 

Vour looks, your grief-*0 haste, the cause disdosei^ 

" Your father lives — but short now are bis woes ;" lOS 

*' My fath^ dies— O Heavens ! short b his race. 

And shall I not have one farewell embrace V 

*' O let us haste," the mother sad precedes. 

And to the cot the trembling daughter leads. 110 
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Around the walls the open caflements pour. 
The breeze perfumed with the breathit^ flow'r ; 
Around the couch the temp'rate sun-beams shine. 
And shew the fether with a brow divine. 
The father sighs, " dost thou return again 115 

To bless (hy mother, and to ease my pain? 
Thou dost return! where is thy blooming grace I 
But come, my child, come to my fond embrace — 
A^ art thou still the same]— Speak, speak, my child; 
Art thou of innocence and joy beguil'd?' 126 

'* Happiness fled me when I bade adieu 
To innocence — my parents — and to you. 
But not my humble fate alone I mourn, 
Tis yours for which my heart with grief is torn ; 
When by love's semblance I was led astray, 125 

I with my honor gave your peace away. — '^ 



ti 
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** Grieve not for us," the aged mother cries, 
(While warm affieclion glistens in her eyes) 
*' Though now bereft of honor's sacred name. 
Thou art my child — to me thou art the same/^ 
Daughter !" the father says, with feeble breath, 
I feel, I feel the chilly hand of death. 
Be calm — my child — th* Almighty, sire of all. 
Ordains our being, and permits our fall ; 
But what is life 1 — how short life's fleeting day ! 

We look around us, and we pass away 

Yet not extinction is our fiual doom. 
The soul derides the cold insensate tomb* 
Farewell !-^I die/' — he sighs, with aspect mild, 
" Live for thy mother! O Heav'n, bless my child r 
He fainting sinks, he smiles — ** now ail is past I** 
And in Maria's arms breathes out his last. 

END OF DRUVlEiLTION yj(l. 



DELINEATION VIII. 



SCENE— THE COUNTRY. 



MARIA AND THE SHEPHERD. 

The forlorn wretch, with wan and haggard air. 
Heaves a long sigh — the sigh of dark despair; 
As on a rock, below a shelving steep. 
He sits and views the tumults of the deep; 
The tempest roars, the vivid lightning flies 
In awful streams along the darkened ski^ ; 



1 
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Yet still unmov'd he gives bis fearless fonn 

To all the fury of the wasteful storm. 

And why 1 What am he fear, whose miseries crave 

Rest from sensation in the stilly grave 1 10 

Not such Maria's fate— Hope still can cheer. 

And Nature's charms attractive still appear. 

An aged mother claims her duteous love. 

And social pleasures still her bosom move ; 

Yet though contrition wipe out error's stains, 15 

A sombrous hue still on the soul remains; 

No more around Joy trips with frolic mien. 

But Melancholy softly shades each scene. 

OA when the dawn her orient charms disclose. 

And Nature waking with new vigor glows; SO 

She walks abroad, by Metfitation borne. 

And hails the dewy sweets of blushing mom ; 
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While music from the grove floats through the skies, 

And beauty glistens with unnumber'd dyes : 

Or when, as now, Eve brings the placid houn, 25 

Her foot the haunt of Solitude explores. 

— ^The shadowy bank where the soft solar bettin 

Glides through the boughs, and dances on the stream ; 

As there she sits, and mooms^the sad decay 

Of all the joys that bless'd life's opening day : 30 

From ev'ry scene her fancy seems to hear 

Soft Melancholy murm'ring in her ear ; 

The visionary forms before her eyes. 

Of early life, in all their charms arise— 

Withdraw her soul, from Memory's treasur'd woes, 35 

And for a moment lull it to repose. 

By Fancy borne, to pleasing dreams resign'd. 

In all the transports of the glowing mind; 
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Through joyous scenes, her jocund footstep roves,. 
Scenes such as fancy paints, and feeling loves ; . 
The charms of love, with all its hallow'd fire. 
Glow in her breast, and evVy wish inspire ; 
But soon Reflection, with a brow severe. 
Awakes, and dims her eye-lid with a tear : 
** Lorenzo V* — sad she sighs — " Ah, cruel day ! 
That bore me from my parent's cot away ; 
Dimm'd the fair hopes that on my youth arose, 

* 

And darken'd mem'ry with my num'rous woes. 
Ah ! why should Fancy, with her magic pow'r. 
Make man the play-thing of her frolic hour? 
With art her visionary bliss refine. 
Then cruel say, that bliss can ne'er be mine. 
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A lowly cot, by modest art arrayed. 
Stands within view, within a leafy shade ; 
Contentment o'er it spreads its pleasing sway, 55 

Misfortune thither ne'er has bent its way ; 
The peasant's spouse before the humble door. 
Fanned by the coolness evening's hours restore. 
Fondles a beauteous* infant on her knee, 
While^.hope presages what it yet may be; . 66 

She talks — she smiles — to her what sweet employ. 
Then to her breast she clasps the laughing boy. 
Not distant from her, on the dabied plain. 
Her children play, a ruddy jocund train ; 
Their noisy sports they with keen warmth punue, 65 
Till, from the field, their sire appears in view. 
He comes !*' one cries — suspended now is play — 
" Ah ! let us meet him"— all the voice obey ; 



96 
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All joyous haste to meet their luig^ring <ire, ' > ^--^ 

Aud first to gaiu him b the fini desire. ■ h^i 

Soon as his €ye the little band descries* ' • 

He feeb Uie father io his bosom rise; •' >^^' • 'i 

Hails their Upproadby their pnttliag huDo 

Aud as each gains him, he the hsnd eittiddii^ '. ' ^^ 

He pauses while tliey panting round lukn thfMgi -'« 

Addresses each, then homeward winds along; •• -t^ill^' 

And as he eyes them moving by his side. 

He feeb a joy to grandeur oft denied. 

The cot approach'd — ^The spouse holds oat the boy. 










»• 



The mothet^s fondling, and the father's joy : 
The child he takes, and, in its infant smile, 
Fofgets hb poverty and recent toil. 
Maria sighs^ and her mbfortune mourns. 



80 



As to the group her ejt mceaiant turns: 



.> 
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^* Wlmt hap^mieflB when the fond pair impart 8S 

The warm emotions burstmg from the heart ; 

l^th smiling glance see round them healthful move» 

Their children, objects of their hope and love! 

In wedded love what various joys combuie. 

But, ah ! those jojs can never now be mine! 90 

M]F life» in vam regret, shall pine away. 

Till time reduce me under age's sway ; 

Till death invincible shall fix my doom — 

Who then shall weep upon Maria's tombf' 



The hoary shepherd, who full oft had seen gS 

Maria happiest on the village green. 
With sluggbh step, that bending age impedes. 
Pensively seeks the path that hither leads: 
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Maria reach'd — he now before her stands^ 
And while his breast with sympathy expands. 
He bids her grieve no more, with placid air. 
For Heaven indulgent bears Contrition's pray'r. 
'' Ah I can I cease to grieve/' she mournful cries^ 
** When the gay scenes of youth before me rise I 
Can I behold yon cot, that grove, this plain. 
Remember what I was, and not feel pain ? 
Can I behold the grass luxuriant wave. 
Without a pang upon a father's grave?" 



Maria sits, half shaded from the rays. 
That streaming gild the gently waving sprays. 
The aged man, on his uncovered brow. 
With tranquil eye, receives the sun^s mild glow ; 
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\Vhile near hiiii> on the grass, with half-clos'd eyes, 

Hu dogy companion of his wandering, lies. 

Appears the church-jard in a ?ale beneath, ] 15 

Where, freed from life, the rustics sleep in death : 

" There rests my sire, below that little mound !" 

Maria cries, and views the hallow'd ground. 

'' But not your sire alone," the shepherd says, 

** All men must fall — even Nature's self decays. 120 

The weeping infant usher'd in to-day. 

But opes his eyes, and is surprised away. 

While youth, elate of soul, with eye sublime 

Look through the vista of the coming time ; 

And in idea Alpine summits brave, 125 

Death at their foot prepares for them a grave. 

The aged bending still their schemes pursue. 

Still hold a lengthen*d journey in their view. 
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They form Uieir plans, uamindfiil of man's doom. 
But 'mid their plans death lays them in the tomb. 130 
We enter life-*-we see each other fall. 
Time marches on, and from this scene sweeps all.*' 
** But who,'' Maria sighs, *' can stop the tear. 
When those depart whom we esteem most dear? 
The narrow beds, where our lov'd friends rqK>se, 135 
Ope in our souls a source of pensi?e woes." 



The graves, where, lo ! the village peasants lie. 
Claim solemn thought and draw the musing eye ; 
To wakeful memory call each honest hind. 
Who liv'd unknown, yet noble was in mind. 140 

As the lone graves the shepherd's eyes survey. 
He moralizing talks of man's short stay ; 
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Talks of the peasants once belov'd, now gone. 

And from their fate he passes to bb own: 

** Now I have liv'd — life can bestow no more, 1<45 

I ftel resigned, and wait my final hour." 



Maria thoughtful views her father's tomb, 
Recals his image, and laments bis doom. 
Bids fond remembrance his fmid image trace. 
The lineaments that roark'd his cheerful face ; 150 

The winning smile that on his features glow'd. 
The pleasing accents from his lips that flow'd. 
He seem^ to live— But, ah ! thought interferes. 
And on her cheek descend th' unconscious tears. 
** Is he,'' the shepherd says — ** who gmdes this spherv. 
Delighted with the pain-urg'd sigb and tear 1 156 



.*.-*-j- 
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Aby no ! iu each event, and landscape see 

A friend to maukind, and a friend to thee ; 

Blessed in himself, man's happiness he wills. 

And all but vice his high design fulfils ; 'h€0 

Yet not this state completes his glorious plan. 

In other climes are other joys for man. 

Then live to virtue— be thy sorrows o'er. 

Resigned to Heav'n, its gracious will adore. 

Go to thy mother, all her cares assuage, . l65 

And be the solace of her drooping age.'* 

He said — Night^s shadows o'er the fields extend. 

And bid them homewards their slow footsteps bend. 



O come, friend to the wretched, mild-e/d Peace, 
Lull restless Mem'ry, bid her sorrows cease. 170 
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Come oa the notes that from tlie forest swell. 
That Echo whispers through the tangled dell ; 
Come on the vernat gate, that balmy flics. 
And iteal the anguish from her tlow-heav'd sighs; 
Bid beaut; blooming io her various hues. 
Bid all the sweets that changeful Nature strews 
Along the vallej^, or the azure sky, 
Light up with joy her sorrow^speaking eye. 



P 
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RUINS. 



On these (dim waUs^ and i?y-circled tow^n. 
Through the still foliage of the oak rablime, 

Eve^ slow descending; her aoft radiance pours^ 
While Memory musing, wings the lapse of time. 



Gay Jollity once wak'd these walls to mirth. 
When the prond Thane reign'd o'er the neighbooiing' 
plains ; 

The Thane, once famous, now is swept from earth. 
And scarce a vestige of lus name remains* 
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Now as its lord, full low this mansion lies. 
That seemed to plead exemption from decay ; 

Now where the nettle and the ligfat-shade rise, 
£nthron*d fell Ruin holds her mouldering sway. 



Before triumphant Tune, thus prostrate low. 
Mankind, and all their proudest worki^ niiat bow. 



EARLY SPRING. 



WiTU timid air, audcautioiis fool^ jotrng Spmg^ 
From spicy climes, returns to deck the-pfadn; 

With Flora fair> and Z^l^r on the wing, 
And all the Qraces iao¥iog in her litto. 
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In bendiog attitude, with list'ning ear. 
She darts her glance along the moss-brown-vale. 

Fearful lest Winter hoar, with aspect drear. 
Should rude assail ber ^ilh hear jwilfaering gale. 



Oft as she hears him murmur ui the dell. 
Or o'er the field with sleety blast resound. 

Startled, she bids the geoiless grove ^ewdlj 
Till Echo cease to noise his ire aroimd. 



Ypmig Q^us thus, by fearful breast betray'd^ 
Oft flies from Fame, and woos the lowly shade. 



4 



THE REVERir. 



In sweetest lassitade^ my limbs redinM» 

Beneath a fragrant shade I mnsing lay, 
When Fancy gently stole along my mind. 

Blithe as the morn that wakes the rose-crown'd May. 



Her beauteous visions rose bright to the view. 
Full fan* as Tempe, or Elysian field ; 

My soul transported, purest pleasure knew. 
While Reason smiling, her stem brow conceded. 
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But soon did Reason burst upon my sight. 
And o*er each slunib'ring sense usuip'd control ; 

Quick fled the airy visions, late so bright. 
And fled with them the raptures of my soul. 



Thus the warm pictures that our youth engage. 
Seem dim, and fade before the eye of age. 



INDEPENDENCE. 



hov'D Independence, object of my soul. 
Fondled by Virtue on thy rocky brow, 

O let me rest, and hear around me roll. 

With eye unmov'd, life's fretful storm below. 
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Tis not the rapture of the Poef s strain. 
That buoyant bears in to thy height snUime; 

Nor Grandeur piHiipoin with her fliekemg train. 
Nor Pleasure dancing in lier laughing prime. 



Tis firm-broi/d Fortitude, friend of tht brave. 
That soaring, bears us on her eagle wing 

To thy proud seat ; but leaves the weak a slave 
To all the phantoms that from fancy spring, 

To dread foreboding, to dark-lourmg care. 

And all the ills tliat in their train appear. 



I 



FANCY. 



Fancy, on thy rosy wing. 
Gaily come, and with thee bFing 

The Lov€9 and Graces fair. 

Meekly tripping with a sportive air. 
Around my steps, as o'er the meads I stray ; 
Fancy, ope thy sweetest treasure. 

Pour into ray ravish'd soul 
Every soft delicious pleasure. 

Sway eacbsense with mild control. 



. ; 
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She comes — she comes i» feir array. 
Her beauteous form breaks on my sight ; 

My powers enraptured own her sway. 
And melt in pure delight; 



What kindling charms her touch bestows. 
In softest graces all the landscape glows ; 
With milder beams the sun the earth illumes. 
Each fragrant flower with richer colour blooms; 
While Zephyr wafts along the fields. 
The rich perfumes that Flora yields^ 
From every grove the notes of love. 
In sweetest cadence roll 
Along my ravbh'd souL 



O Fancy, lead me to the blooming shade. 
Where Nature sits in smiles dnQL^A; 
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Love^ and Mirtb> and >outh, with chapleU crown'd. 

Lightly trippiog» dance around : 

Now bring my mistress to my arms» 

In all her modest charms ; 

Fair as the mom with purple ray» 

Emerging into new-born day : 

And Innocence, O come, celestial fair. 
In smilmg mood, guardian of human good. 

Be all our love thy fond peculiar care ; 
For when thou art not nigh. 
No sweets can love supply. 



'ow Friendship bring — O glorious theme. 
Friendship e'er claims our warmest lays. 
Friendship deserves man's grateful praise, 
A gift the most supreme. . 
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Bring iiiiii whom I ebuld lovt» 

And bid our souls the joys of frkmtsUp prove. 

Of mutml love and equal worth possessed. 

Bid the warm cooveise flow 

From our unveiled breast; 

Ou thought sublime, through the wide lapse of time^ 

While truth and good ouar souls enflame^ 

O bear us to the sages of immortal fiune; 

Now bear us far through earth and skj ; 

While with observant eje» 

We mark kind Nature'is various laws, 
Aud grateful rise to the Eternal Cause. 



Kow guide me pensive to the darksome grave. 
Where Love aud Friendship lie, Death^s mournful prey! 

Where yew and cypress intermingling wave. 
And where the streamlet hoVda \\^ wmdui^ wa^« 



FANCY, 1 15 

The echoes softly every sigh prolong. 

While eye-swoln Pity bids me lightly tread along. 

And musing pause — Ah! sad the doom 
That lays these lovely pair within the tomb; 

That in our breasts destroys/ 
With those we love, our blodming joys. 

And cruel bids Remembrance moura 

The past endearments never to return! 



M 



THE TREE. 



On this tali Tree^ once witness of my joy. 
What time soft Zephyr's sighs the spriog proclaim. 

And to the grove invite the laughing boy. 
Amid my mates I rudely carv'd my name* 



Fond scenes of youth, when ev'ry thought had charms. 
When radiant Hope illum'd my cloudless mom. 

When Pleasure bore me in her fondling arms ; 
Why fled?— Yes, fled— Ah, never to return ! 
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Time, ab, how fleet ! wliile round us fly the hours. 
The joy-wing'd hours of life, with gay presage. 

While unconcerii'd we crop life's vernal flow'rs. 
Thou bear'st our steps to manhood and to age* 



Yet happy they whom Mem'ry does not pain. 
Who live to Virtue what may still remain. 



SENSIBILITY. .% 



Soft Sensibility, in thy lonely bower, 
. I see thee sitting, musing human ill ; 
While round thee drooping, fades the graceful tfower. 
And at thy feet slow winds the murm'ring rill ; 
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I see thee Tiewing» with a dewy eye. 
The youthful circle at their laughiiig {lUy; 

1 hear thee say, as bursts the leeg tlien'd aigb^ 
Youth quickly glides* and man's vain jo^ docay. 



Mid Nature's charms, thy listless footsteps stray. 
Where joy-flush'd Spring sits in her winning bloom ; 

I see thee cull the flowers her hands display. 
To form a wreath to deck Ike weeping tomb : 

And as the flowers thy weaving fingers blend, 

I hear thee, pointing, say — Behold man's end! 



DESPAIR. 



See yon high rock erects iU time-woni form. 
While its dun base the lapping surges lave. 

And dauntless eyes the ykk of the alomiy 
Infuriate flying o'er the foam-topp'd wave. 



Nor less it heeds the liferiufusii^ spring* 

What time the plains in blossoraM sweetness glow; 

Zephyr in vain around it spreads her wing. 
And calls forth \\k on its nqyiekliag l»row* 
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Thus stands the man unmov'd, piercM by Despair, 
From whose fond breast Misfortune's hand has torn 

The cherish'd ties his fervid soul held dear. 

And bids him stand a branchless trunk forlorn : 

As his dull eyes life's horizon explore. 

He says to Joy — Away — Fate can no more ! 



FORTITUDE. 



When Fortune louring proves unkind. 
Support unmov'd a steady mind. 

And every ill defy ; 
Though Heaven is kind, 'tis Heaven's decree. 
That ills should fall on you and me, 

And all beneath VVie d&.^* 
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The coward in bis dastard fears, 
A thousand dismal spectifes hears. 

Denouncing direst woe ; 
While Conscience smiles, the brave elate. 
With hearts undaunted, view their fate ; 

To heaven's high will they bow. 



If with stem Fortune you contend. 
When nought her malice can suspend. 

You but encrease your pafai; 
When Fortune's smiles you can't control, 
Preserve a firm and equal soul. 

And all her ire is vain. 



1^3 VOBTlTirDB. 

A veil conceals from iMmiaD €je. 
Events that in the ftittire Ke— 

Man knows not go«d liro9 tt« 
Then Him who ndet this mighty spiMfe, 
With filial oooMeaee revere. 

And trosi Us gndoot wiN. 



The rain-fraught aImA Ihttt daih^riag Ae, 
Shall not for ever (hade the sUea^ 

Nor Sol^ blight hietms oeBceal; 
The adverse ftle you mw d^loiv^ 
May quickly pass, and when %9 o^r. 

You purest joy will fcel. 



THE INVASION. 



Yb Britons trooM^hetr ike Iniifipttt wwrni^ 

Hear, Liberty calii jov td annt^ 
With courage undaunted her banners surround, 

Aad mik at all b«^likB ahinHsw 



When 6i«l the desotmkd full bright tnum Urn 
Britannia she viewed with h sniilei 

And here, she exclaim'd, shall my empire arise. 
While Commerce shall bless the fair Isle. 
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But soon did the foe with dire envy espy 
The blessings our liberty gave ; 

Yet vain b his envy — his threats we defy; 
A Briton shdl ne'er be a slave. 



Remember^ ye heroes^ the deeds of each sire» 
Who bled and who conquered for you ; 

Protect then your freedom^ or with it exfHre ; 
To your children your valour is diie. 



Then march to the strand^nieet the foe on the shore, 

And the phalanx of valour disclose ; 
Your children will say, while the scene they explore, 

Our fathers here conquered the foes. 



c u p I i), 



Beneath the green shade of a rose-bush redui'd. 

The frowns of Belinda I moum'd ; 
My soft-heaviug plaint to the breeze I consigned. 

While Echo my sighs all return'd. 



^* O power^ that presides o'er the hearts of the (air. 

In pity descend from above ; 
Subdue the fair nymph^who has caus'd my despair. 

Or ease my fcmd breast of its love/' 



126 CUPID. 

While thus burst my plaint from my woe-labouriQg soul, 

As Fancy her lovely scenes drew. 
Peeping through the rose-bush, where softly be stole, 

The little wing'd boy met roy i iew. 



Come hither, sweet boy, m auld accent I said, 
lie tripping soon stood by my side. 

And pterisg, hi& hand on my shouldtc )» faMb 
Nor could he his leoiing smik hide^ 



My heart was opprest, aad is anger I ciied^ 
Thou urchin !~What! — laugh at my pain! 

In smiling condoknca he wkimper'd a«lai|^'<4» 
I smird too, and ceas'd to oaufltiB* 
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An ardi fatok expretoivc he fit'd oh hn bow. 

Then playfully patted my check ; 
Yea, fly, I exdkm/d^ to ft» cause of my wm» 

With thy Quiver, the sconifill maid seek^ 



Away straight be fle^on hb light noiielest'winf, 
As hope gently spnHig«ii my mind'; 

He fluttered alofti* as a watUcr in Mpm^ 
While I pray'd the.^Ms to be ki«d. 



But soga h^ retiiinU indjll ilavlf^dhisdart^ 
Which he childiskly dMir on llie gtootid) 

And whinrngv. be eried|< thoB^ I aimU dt? bel heart» 
My skill was unequai*to' 




12S CUPID. 

My anguish was great, with my grief he condord. 

And bade me still trust in his aid ; 
Then choosing an arrow, he tipp'd it with gold. 

And again sought the haunt of the maid. 



Success now propitiously smil'd on his flight. 
And conquered her unyieldmg mind ; 

Though no winning art could a passion «X£il|v. 
To gold she her bosom resign'd. 



As near he approached me, he cried, she k thine. 
In voice full of joy's sweetest tone ; . 

No, no — I replied, she shall never be mine, il 
Who can by gold only be won. 



THE TOMB OF ANNA* 



Here, Pity, traveUer, u thou jouroey'it n^h. 
Would woo thy footsteps to this modest tombi 

Where low the ashes of fair Anna lie. 
Who fell lamented in life's op'ning bloom. 



Ah, why should death our fondest hopes invade. 
And seise the bliss this mortal state supplies; 

We gaze delighted on the lovely maid. 

But while we gaze, she drooping sinks, and dies. 



1 
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Fur as a lily in a lonely dale 

Her various cbanns with blooming softness rose ; 
Boty ahf not charms^ nor worth could aught avail. 

Relentless death dd soA compassion knows. 



As o'er her form her iorrowiag parents hung. 
In accents mild she strove to sooth their breast. 

While joy celestial in hei bosooi spcimg^ 
Adieitf she smiliiig aaid^ aadsmik t» lest. 



With grief-iiii'd look th^ oft in ailenoe mifle. 
As fond emotions all the past combine ; 

Bnt sad mnembrance poignant grief rciMws; 
It mouroflil leads tbetn to fidr Anna'ls shrine. 
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See o'er her hoMUe graw wkh weepiQg cyt. 
Sweet iQDocenee deplofei her eniy dooiii ;, 

Yet while it weeps, with hope it points o» hig^. 
Where live the good ia Uiss bejood the Umik* 



THE SCENE OF YOUTH. 

Here oft: delighted hi life's cfirfy ncMP^ 
I playful co«i^d amkl.a jomhfiil Imia^ 

Along the streamlet's bank, or verdant plain. 
Or blitheful sit Unflalbtbia agfd thoia. 



Remembraoflo iousii^ oasts' afOMiMO^ 
O'er all tbis> seoasw aiewkfle this senno of jpy ; 
Ah, soon do years our youthful dreams destroy. 

As flowers we flourish, and as flowers we die. 
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Ah, gone tbe milk-maid^ whose sweet artless by, 
Allur'd my footsteps to the lowly dale; 
Gone is the shepherd hoar^ whose simple tale 

Amused me oft, at the mild dose of day. 



I wishful ask^ as slow the scene I tread. 

Where are the playmates of my early prime 1 
Ah, wide they roam in many a dbtant cUme, 

And not a few rest low on death's dark bed. 



Soon flies our youths and soon our age b o'er. 
And soon' we droopbg meet our final doom ; 
Yet blissful mansions lie beyond the tomb. 

Where death the virtuous shall divide no more. 



THE FOX AND THE TWO DOGS. 



A FABLE. 



TwAS in the beauteous month of May, 
Serene the sky, all nature gay. 
Two Dogs, in closest friendship bound. 
By chance a fayounte morsel found. 
The prize secured, they barked their joy. 
And blithesome gave a while to toy. 
A fox them saw, as near he stray'd. 
And wistfully the prize surveyed. 
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Intent to make it all hb owu^ 
He [^lann'd a scheme bis wish to crown ; 
But not by strength — no strength avails^ 
Where oft an artless mien prevails. 



With cheerful look, and modest air. 
He straight approacfa'd the jfriendly pair ; 
He smilM and fawn'd with winning art. 
While deep deceit Inrk'd fin bis hewrt. 
He prais'd them much, hi simple goise^ 
He lov'd them much, tbo' mort tiMhr prifle. 
Their favour gatn'd, to one aside 
He whisper'd soft, ** In me confide; 
I am your friend, then tell me who 
First saw the priite-^was^t b« or you?' 



THS VOX AND THl TWO DOM. 135 

I saw it first, tbongh be it ae\M*4i, 
Yet e'er as Ariends, we ei'er are pleau'd. 
" No/' cried the Fox, true to hh aim, 
** The prize is jfours — ^your righl leekum ; 
The good, the brave, w9l yott deride. 
If with your friend you R divide.^ 



The other thea he sly address'd. 
Deceit still rankliug in his breast : 
'* The prize you seiz*d, all will declare, 
'Twere weakness with your friend to share ; 
Your friend, indeed ! — Ah, well he knows. 
His subtle arts on yon impose ; 
He loves you well, and yon alone. 
No interest knows he but bb own : 
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Then what kind Fortune freely gave^ 
Divide not meanly with a knave." 



From evil counsel, ah, what woes ! 
The dogs, from friends, tum'd bitter foes ; 
Each claim'd the prize, as his by rights 
And each maintained his claim with might. 
The Fox then cried, '' My friends^ agree. 
Your strife is great dbtress to me. 
But hark, a scheme I now propose. 
Which sure your difference vrill compose; 
Here with the prize I shall remain. 
While you retire far o'er the plain ; 
A signal giv'n, each starts, each flies. 
And he who gains me, gains the prize/' 
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He said — they with his fcheme complied. 
And o'er the field trudg'd side by side. 
The spot once reached, they tamed round. 
Prepared to hear the signal's sound ; 
When Reynard cried, with bead elate, 
*' Your folly has produced your (ate ; 
The prize is mine, but ere I go. 
My sage advice to you I owe ; 
All slander Against your friend despise. 
For ill reports from malice rise ; 
Between yourselves disputes subdue. 
If e'er by chance they should ensue : 
Now run, and catch me he who can f 
He seiz'd the prey, and oflF he rap. 
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SPRING. 



; ■■ ■ l i . ' i.l 



Sprino, now gafly o'er the plaio» 
Leads along her blithesome train.; 
Fair she moves along the ^ade. 
Straight it blooms with fiQwVs array'd : 
See her to the grove repair^. 
Tripping with iBL sportive air; 
At her touch and mild command 
All the blossoms fair expand: 
Now the bee forsakes the hive. 
When those vernal sweets revive; 



8P&INO. 139 



The bDtterfly on tiry wings 
Flies where'er she roses flings ; 
Heafi she calls ia sweetest voice» 
Beauteous Nature ali rejoice ; 
Nature at her high behest. 
Smiles in fairM radiance diess'd; 
Daisy, primrose, hare-bell bhie, 
AH their faded charms renew. 



Now, by Nature kindly sway'd» 
Songsters seek the leafy shade. 
Woo with softest notes their loves. 
Wake with harmony the groves ; 
For the young, with gentlest cares, 
Couch and food she kind prepares; 
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All things on her smiles depend^ 

To all things her smiles extend ; 

Grateful all things joyous raise 

The gen'ral hurst of Warmest praise ; 

Wood and grove sweet notes resound^ 

Hill and dale the hymn rebound ; 

Now the fountain holds its way. 

Freed from Wint^'s icy sway. 

Murmuring through the verdant vale. 

Rippled by the balmy gale ; 

Warm, O warm the soul with joy I 

Pure, sublime, without alloy. 

Bear her far from Vice's maze. 

Each ignoble aim erase ; 

Bear her to thy source divine. 

Where Goodness, Truth, and Beauty shine. 



A BALLAD. 



O, ALL ye powers of tragic verse. 

Your aid unto me lend; 
And all ye who the marvellous love. 

Unto my song attend. 



There liv'd a damsel in the land. 
Of forty springs and more ; 

And none so skill'd in omens dire. 
And none in ghostly lore. 



As lonely she sat in her hall. 

When twilight shuts the day. 
When ghosts stalk forth to walk their rounds. 

And fairies trip and play: 



142 A BALLAD. 

She heard, as musing deep she sat. 
She heard— Ah, strange to tell! 

Her dun-white hand ae'er to«cb'4 the liMg^ 
Yet thrice loud rung the belL 



Ah, woejful omen ! sad she screeoh'd. 

Prophetic of my end. 
And straight she droop'd, as osuvsMps |Hih^ 

When pelting rains desocnd* 



Sore quak'd her body, «ore her lindia, 
And sore — sore leap'd her heart ; 

And loud she cried, O Mary, eonel 
To me thy aid impart 
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Then Mary tripp'd» i^um Mary tan. 
And cried. My austrcss dear — . 

She stood, aad listened to the.ttle^ 
And then she dropped « iteair. , 



Now Mary laid her on her hei. 
And drew her chair faU oigfc ; 

When silence reigaM o'er all the dame. 
Save oft a long-drawn sigh : • 



When, lo ! again at midiiigbl hour. 

The bell struck on the^r eai ; 
And twice it rung, and twice Uny greao'd. 

And twice they cried, JHkar ! hcnti 
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The maid withio the bed-clothes txepltp 
And heaved many a groan; 

The mistress dang unto the maid^ . 
Andy aye, she cried^ Tm gone! 



And there they lay, and there they groan'd. 

Full piteous to the sights 
Till Maiy peep'd out o'er the bed. 

And laugh'd with all her might. 



The nustress cried» all in amas^ 
What! kugh at my death's knell t 

She peep'd— and then she laugh'd herseli^ 
For Fussy rung the belL 



THE VERNAL MORN. 



Aurora now with soften'd ray. 
Proclaims the glad approach of day ; 
Before her mildly glancing eye. 
The sombrous shades of darkness fly ; 
She gaily comes with pleasure crown'd ; 
Her smiles infusing joy around. 



Fair are the flow'rs adom'd with dewt 
They look« my Anna, iaur as you^ 
The tulip and the blushing rose. 
To Phoebus all their charms disclose ; 
The maiden pink and hare-blue bell. 
With modest meekness grace the dell. 
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The peafuity whiatliogy ihives hie team. 
The lambkins sport beside the stream ; 
The lowing cows stray o'er the mead» 
The goats on prtggy. .avfluoito feed; 
. The fleecy flocks the faiUs adorn,. . 
The neighing hprse salutes the .mora. 



How sweet to taunler Q'«r Abe i^buo. 
When Health and Mirth are in our train. 
When every grace around us plays. 
And Flora o'er tbe meadoyr strays ; 
While Music waives ia every grove, ^ 
Tlie warbler's untaught notes of loye; 
Come, then, my Anna, while thi^ morn n new. 
The flow'iy steps of smiling Spijing pursue. 



BEAUTY. 



Th£ lover cries, ** Wbat beauties rare 

Coooentrate ii my love ! 
How graceful is ber flowing hair. 
How bright her eye, her brow how fair I 
What handsome shape! divioe her air, 

Nought can her charms improve. 



But, ah, those charms no bliss supply. 
When Hvmen's chains them bind; 

Her gait is stiff, her shape awry. 

Insipid are her smile and eye ; 

The Loves decs^, the Graces die. 
For— -frivolous b her mind. 
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Behold the love-creating inaid» 

Worth holds what beauty gains ; 
Her mind with ty^ry grace array'd» 
Herface, hersmile^ hermienpervade, 
She^ with those diarms that never fade. 
Love o'er her spouse retains 



CHLOE. 



To Chke I said — ** Thou art cruel as fiiir, 
O ease the deep wound in my heart !" 

*' O, yes V^ she replied, with a mildnsoothing air. 
Then she smiled, and encreased my smart. 
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THE LAKE. 



Now smiling Eve opon the moantain's br<»w; 

Reluctaat seems to bid the plains farewell ; 
Lingering, she rests upon the lake below, 

Charm'd with the notes that round the margin swell. 
Now cheerful Labour winds along Ihe glade, 

To meet Contentment in his humble home ; 
While Meditation quits the listless shade. 

Wrapt 'mid the softlj-dnted scenes to roam. 
By Pleasure guided, 'mid the burst of soqg, 

A vessel skims the dimpless lake full nigh. 
Quick — and more quick, she gaily floats along, 

— Now dimly seems — now fades upon the eye. 

Thus oft as transient seem all gay to glide. 

The young and fair along life's sunn^ tlde« 



MARIA. 

MABiA'schanm I betdkti view'd, 
Thosie nodol channa dffoid of aii; 

But, ah ! what woe has hence enauedy. 
For while I gaz'd^ she stole mgr. heairjU 



THE HIND.—MORNINO. 

Now dew-footed Morn down the hill blithely strays. 
And her smiles Nature's beauties disclose ; 

Her smiles wake the lambkins, and birds on the sprays. 
And the Hind from his placid repose. 



I 



MORNINO. 151 

"Whfle with a light foot, and a fondrsmiling eye. 

His chfldren calm slumbering he views ; 
Heaven blesa thehi ! he says^ with a sofL-heaEving sigh^ 

And smiles on his sppuse his adiem. 



Willi a brow of content, find a heart void of care» 

He joyful walks over the lea. 
While the aew-waken'd forest nakts tunefiil the air, 

And his dog plays around fhll of glee. 



The hymn of the mom ^ells in notes to the skiet» 
And glides oVr the hills and the plains ; 

His soul is enraptured — his praises arise. 
To Him, whose hand Nature sustains* 



NOON. 

Effulgent the sun from hb altitude beanu^' 

And lassitude Nature pervades^ 
The cattle seek lowing* the cool running streams, 

iVnd the birds chirping* ty \o the shades* 



The Hind now from labour repairs to the grove. 
And there on the green turf reclin'd ; 

While the stock-dove re-echoes its soft notes of love. 
To musing his soul is resigned. 



While the bee* humming, ranges the daisies among. 
And the waters in low murmurs glide. 

Slow-creeping Repose o'er his soul steals along. 
As his watchful dog lies by his side. 



HOON. USl 

Soon rousM .from repotie» as the lark in the morn. 

He, whistling, obeys Labour's call; 
O happy the Peasant, to toil he is bom, 

Tet no cares e'er hb bosom appal. 



EVENING. 



Now Twilight, precursor of Night, grey descends. 
And shrouds Nature's face in her veil; 
[ The op'ning rose drooping, its graceful head bends. 
While Ihe nightingale pours forth her tale. 
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The conoert of day ia mild irarbtii^ expbei^ 
And Echo withdnrars to her grot; 

The flock to the UAd from the meadow fotkres. 
And the Hind to his peat hwih ie cct. 



His children, who playful their gambob pursue. 

As blithe as the lambkins in spring. 
The shout of joy raise, when their sire comes in view» 

And around him with fondness ihey ding. 



His spouse at the door, wiHi an qfc beaming joy, 
. Hails the group, her ddight and her pride; 
How happy the cot, where no caies e'er annoy. 
Where Peace and Contentment preside! 






AFRAeHEMT. 
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With soft nariefi and pensife^ 
Oft mUd Sensibility 
Woo€» ne to tier eaktt letreat; 
Where the weeping pleasorea meet 
Shall I go %^l pansiiig smy. 
While mj Ibotsteps point their iniy: 
— No ! I cry, wilh stcnr fet'd eyes. 
Far from aie be tears ami sighsw 
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When wan Caie, with wrinkled low^r. 
Opes the latchet of my door. 
And with eye oppressed with gloom» 
Looks around my humble home ; 
Go — I cry, and wave my hond. 
Shrinking she Jiears. my stem command ; 
Go — I shout with mirthful glee. 
This is not a home for thee. 



When life's map of sombrous bu^ 
Spleen untob before my view. 
And her pointing hands display 
The dread thorns that hedge my way^ 
Psha!— J Giy, the map I tear. 
Who but cowards yield lo fear t 



•A yftAOMiiNt'. W 



Whj should' 1 8l\ droopiog nioiini 
Fonner joy» that neTer letnhi I ■ 
Why insensate wailing gneVe, 
For these series I soon nMnllei^e? 
Why at future itts repine, • 
When thisrhour alone is mine t 
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: Reeluig Mirth cries-r-Haste abnig^ 
Join you to the midnight throng ; 
Come-r-approacb—behold the bowl! 
Here from sorrow wash the soul. 
— Yes, I come — ^I forward bend. 
Prudence whiqiers— *^ Stoj^, my friend: 
— See the bowl — It is the shrine 
Of the mirthful God of wme— " 



1.5a ▲ nUOMUNT. 

Aby IstartiadraftdaSrigM; 

I see — I see in Uiumpb ride 

Disease Qpo^Uie mellow tiAu 

When Conteot» ibe niial ^urnea^ 

Calls me to tiie spaqgteil gvec*^ 

Thai I may at ease recline. 

Whew ib' embowering hoi^ eobviDe ; 

Or with Meditation straps 

Throng Ibe deU^s mtandrif w^y. 

Raptures all my soul perzade* 

How I love the modest maid ! 

I baste— I baste» but soon I pauses 

Touched by N^um's forceful laws; 

Joys reflected puree gkxw» 

From Love's eye^ or Friendship's brow. 
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— Round my eyes instinctive rove 
For the beauteous form of Love, 
Or for Friendship — noble mien — 
Moving with a look serene ; 
But in vain — the lovely pair 
Fly, nor will my pleasure sfaare» 
Friendship ne'er with beaming eye, 
Sbar'd my joy, nor hush'd my sigh ; 
Ne'er did she, with hand divine. 
Round my heart her ties entwine. 



THE END. 
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